Three rubies, without flaw or fleck.
She answered softly, **I will stay.**

He drew her close; the moonless skies
Shed little light; the fire was dead.

Soft pity filled her youthful eyes,
And many tender things she said.

Throughout the hot and silent night
All that he asked of her she gave.

And, left alone ere morning light,
He went serenely to the grave,

; &>r even when the rope
Confined his neck, his thoughts were free,
And centered round his Secret Hope,
The little life that was to be.

When Poppies bloomed again, she bore
His child who gaily laughed and crowed*

While round his tiny neck he wore
The rubies given on the road.

For his small sake she wished to wait,

But vainly to forget she tried,
And grieving for the Prisoner's fate,

She broke her gentle heart and jMf^r
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